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UBTLEss this little Book of Verses 
Will bring down many Pious 
Curses. 
Believing in a God that's Kind, 
I feel at least there's One won't Mind. 
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Jreation was, we'll Say at Once 
The Greatest of Colossal Stunts 
Six Busy Days it took in All 
To Make a World and Plan its Fall — 
The Seventh, Someone said 'twas Good 
And Rested — Should You Think He 

Could? 
Knowing what the Results Would Be, 
There would have been No Rest for Me! 
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f'ooR little Eve was Blue, no Doubt 
With not one Thing to Think 
About — 
Excepting Adam — Maybe he 
Was not the Best of Company. 
Enter the Serpent — I surmise 
He is an Angel in Disguise. 
New Interests to Eve he Brings — 
Now She'll have Children, Clothes and 

Things! 
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ERE*s Adam the Historic Cur 
Who went and Blamed It All 

on Her — 
Answer the Riddle if you Can 
Why he's Referred to as a Man 
I think it's pretty Safe to Say 
That's Not What he'd be Called Today. 
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ere's Noah at Work Upon the Ark 
It's like a Scene in Central Park 
And Spoony Pairs are quite a 
Feature 
Two of Every Kind of Creature. 
You see there's Got To Be a Flood 
To teach the People to be Good. 
Mankind will be Reduced to Noah 
(We Wonder Who the Lesson's For!) 
Creation's been a Great Mistake — 
The Kind * Beginners often Make. 
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'he Israelites expect to Lie 
In Abraham's Bosom when they 
Die. 
He Lived till Stricken with Old Age 
And had a New Wife on each Page. 
A Father at One-Hundred! — Rest! 
What Needs it More than Abraham's 
Breast? 
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,ELL really Here's a Scene of 
Horror! 

Of course it's Sodom and Go- 
morrah. 
The People were So Bad No Doubt 
They simply Had to be Wiped Out! 
I can't Imagine a Worse Fate 
Than Holdings here in Real Estate; 
When the Land Rose it was No Joke 
It went Right Out of Sight in Smoke. 
There's only One Lot Left! — Too bad! 
He's Leaving — Well he Better Hadl 



Digit! 



zed by Google 



Digiti 



zed by Google 






Digiti 



zed by Google 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



VII 



ut's W^xU 




ox's Wife "Looked Back" and for 
that Fault 
Was turned into a Bag of Salt. 
A Bag of Salt and there She Stuck. 
I think Lot's Wife was in Great Luck. 
Most Anything was Better Than 
To be a Woman or a Man. 
Still, Wives should never Look Around, 
But keep their Eyes right on the Ground. 
Lot now is trying, for Dear Life, 
Like most Men, to Support his Wife. 
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"was Esau sold for some Red 
Pottage 
Which Jacob "sod" before the 
Cottage, 
His Birthright — knowing 'Twasn't 

Worth 
A Whoop with Jacob on the Earth! 
I think that when a Man will Stoop 
To Selling his own Brother Soup 
It's best to give him All You've Got 
Before he simply Swipes The Lot. 
And Esau, between Me and You, 
Did well to Get a Bean or Two! 
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Lee Jacob — He's about to Kneel 
Poor Esau's Blessing he will Steal ! 
So that the "Smooth Man" may be Hid 
He wears the pelt of a young Kid. 
Attired as a Perfect Skin 
He looks the part and he will Win ! 
The dying Isaac numbly Felt 
And thought his favorite, Esau, Knelt. 
You'd think a Stolen Blessing Worse 
Than any Honest-Gotten Curse; — 
Yet this one worked all right they Say, 
Or Jacob worked it, anyway. 
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'HARAOH can Dream to Beat the 

Band— 
The Dreams he cannot Understand 
The Lean Kine come and Eat the Fat 
Now what can Pharaoh make of That ? 
But Joseph has but to Examine 
And he can prophesy a Famine 
And then just See what he will Do 
To Make that Famine Dream come 

True 
For Seven Years They Bought and 

Bought 
While everybody else went Short 
And then They Sold — It's very Clear 
This Joseph was a Financier. 
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ERE in the Boat that Mother made 
Floats little Moses Unafraid — 
He does not Scream nor Toss About 
For if he Did he might Tip Out 
Besides this is no Time to Cry 
Already his Prophetic Eye 
Sees he'll be found by Pharaoh's 

Daughter, 
Who comes to Bathe here in the Water. 
She'll gladly take a Child that Floats 
And can be Left Around in Boats 
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XII 

'he People Know the Day of Days 
Must all be Spent in Song and 
Praise. 

They may Lament a Little, too, 
But Useful Things they Must Not Do. 
This Man is in an Awful Fix 
On Sunday he has Gathered Sticks*! 
"Picking Up Sticks!" SOMEBODY 

Cries, 
"Then you shall Stone Him till He 

Dies!" 
And so to Pick up Stones they Went 
For Stones and Sticks are Different. 
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Jee the Egyptians how they Laugh 
And Caper 'round the Golden 
Calf! 

Watch Moses — He won't do a Thing! 
When he sees What they're Worshiping! 
He maybe "meek," but not Tonight! 
They'll find his Blood is up All Right! 
There's a Hot Time in the Old Town 
When Moses Casts the Tables Down. 
The Calf destroyed, the Bits he Took 
And these he "Strewed" into the Brook 
Then made the People Drink of It 
While Aaron nearly had a Fit! 
The Gold Cure's really nothing New, 
It seems that Moses used it Too. 
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'he People suffer great Distress — 
5^ A Thirst — and In the Wilderness ! 

The River Water's Bitter too! 
Moses says "God! what shall I do?" 
He's told to just Throw In a Tree 
And 'twill be Sweet as Sweet can Be! 
Of Course ! Why didn't Moses Think ? 
A "Stick" will always Fix a Drink! 
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'hile Balaam rode Upon his Ass 
It turned into a Field of Grass. 
When Balaam Swore and Smote 
it Thrice 
It Spoke; — "Now Balaam that's Not 

Nice! 
You must not Do Such Things to Me!" 
It saw what Balaam Did Not See! 
It was a Vision made the Ass 
Turn from the Road and Go To Grass. 
The Ass's mouth was opened — But 
It Doesn't Say they Got it Shut! 
Perhaps that's Why we Find Today 
An Ass has Got a Lot to Say. 
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'was up from Gilgal Joshua Came 
No wonder Living in that Name 
Had made him Think that he 
could X)o 
Most Anything and he Could Too 
In order to have Lots of Light 
To Down the Husky Amorite 
He's told the Sun to Hang Around 
Until he leaves the Battle Ground 
The Planetary Laws no Doubt 
Are temporarily Knocked Out 
But there the Sun is going to Sit 
Till Joshua Gets Through with It 
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foOR Samson Blind and Bound he 

Stands 
And on the Pillars Lays his 

Hands — 
The folk of Gaza Hoot and Jeer 
Not Knowing that their End is Near 
For no one Thinks that he Can Do It 
Until the Whole House Tumbles to It 
And they receive their Lawful Dues 
The Wicked Hateful Gazaboos! 
We'd like to know, but it's Too Late, 
What Kind of Cereal Samson Ate. 
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HE Philistines are Put to Rout, 
And Here's Goliath Down and 
Out— 

Most Anybody would have Said 
That David was as good as Dead. 
In spite of Mother's Protests Frantic 
He Fought this Giant so Gigantic 
Who Sinks to his Inglorious Rest 
With David Standing on his Chest ! 
Well, a small man who Takes a Sling 
Feels Big Enough for Anything! 
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Solomon 

JoLOMON thought it Simply Grand 
To have a Lot of Wives on Hand ! 
Full Seven Hundred Wives he 
Had 
When One has Driven some men Mad 
Three Hundred Others he had too — 
He must have had enough to Do 
To keep them all in Shoes and Hats ! 
Just think of It — One thousand Flats 
Would mean a Ruinfed man Today. 
It makes me Smile when people Say 
That having Wives is a Mistake 
When Solomon, that Wise Old Rake, 
A Wiser Man 'tis said than Any, 
Thought Full One Thousand not too 

Many! 
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lijah's Talked an Awful Lot 
Been Fed by Ravens and What 
Not; 

And now the Streets are Simply Packed 
For his Great Disappearing Act! 
There are not Many can Aspire 
To Go in Chariots of Fire. 
He thinks It's Safe — But I Should Say 
They'd get a Hot Box on the Way! 



Digit! 



zed by Google 



Digiti 



zed by Google 






Digiti 



zed by Google 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



iC% 



XXI 



^Itje '^mx %px6oA^ 




ou would not think "Go Up Bald- 
head!" 

So very Dreadful to have Said 
It Cuts Elisha to the Quick 
When People say his Hair's not Thick. 
See now he Calls the Two She-Bears 
To come from their Respective Lairs 
And Eat the Little Children, You 
Remember there were Forty Two 
It seems a Large Meal till we Follow 
The Record of what Man will Swallow. 
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use to say He looks all Right — 
Job Knows he is a Perfect Sight! 
Eliphaz tells him Troubles sent 
Are really a Great Compliment 
And Show that he is Not Forgot; 
Job says he'd Rather Be than Not. 
Then SOMEONE asks, does Job 

suppose 
That he can go and Hook the Nose 
Of a Leviathan? — What Good 
Would that do poor Job — if he Could ? 
He's the Most Patient Man on Earth — 
We see how Much That Virtue's Worth. 
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Jee Daniel in the Lion's Den ! 
Daniel is not like Other Men 
He has a "Way" with Him — He 
Goes 
And Pats each Lion on the Nose 
Nor needs to Thump them with his Fist 
For Daniel is a Hypnotist! 
Darius, Holding Down his Hair 
Calls timidly, "Say, Are you There?" 
*'0. K." says Daniel; "You can See 
They haven't Done a Thing to Me!" 
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WONDROUS Thing has Come To Pass 
A King has been Turned Out to 
Grass 

Nebuchadnezzar with the Sheep 
And Oxen now must Eat and Sleep. 
"Wild Asses" for his Company 
Well that is No Surprise to me — 
A King With Feathers Eating Grass 
Would Make me Wild were I an Ass. 
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'HE Jonah who Brought On the Gale 
Weeps and Prays Somewhere in 
this Whale 
The poor Whale says, "What is he At? 
I've enough Blubber without That, — 
He'll simply Have to Get Out Quick... 
A man like Jonah makes Me Sick ! " 
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iTH Plagues and Famines, and 
Murrains 

Of Mice and Lice and Boils and Blains 
And Frogs and Locusts, Snakes and 

Snails, 
With Floods and Fires and Pits and 

Gales, 
Man had a Bad Time from the Start 
With No One 'round to Take his Part 
We should be Glad, who read these 

Rhymes, 
That We don't live in Bible Times ! 



Digit! 



zed by Google 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



